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living mantle of glory spread by the wind-flowers, are
the shattered fortifications of Hippos and Gamala.
Closer still, on that wild hillside is Gergesa, the tradi-
tional site of the steep place down which ran the herd
of swine. I read Matthew viii, 31-34, and I had a fellow-
feeling for the unfortunate farmer who owned the pigs.
It was all very well for the Master to turn the
demons into the swine; after all He was a Jew, and
did not relish pork, bacon or a good Bath chap—but
the Roman troops valued them, and it must have been
a crushing loss for the poor farmer. I expect if it
did happen at all, if the whole incident is not a later
interpolation, that He did something for the poor
fellow, although our ex-Civil Servant Matthew would
not think that part of the matter worth the recording.
It could have been no joke to have lost a whole herd
in that drastic fashion. Perhaps, after reading verse 33,
and having a good look at the precipice over which
they ran, the whole thing may have been a lame excuse
on the part of the farmhands to explain away their
carelessness, or the fact that they had been asleep, or
drinking and wenching, down in some nearby combe.
There are many figures, which stand out clear-cut—
those grim, devoted, four-square, horny-fisted fisher-
men Simon Peter and his mates. You can see the
whole band of them—Peter, Andrew, dominated by
his honest, devoted, masterful brother; the youngsters
James and John fired with the idea that they were
going to be princes and leaders when the Messiah de-
clared Hinaself and started to rule the world. Both of
them certain sure that they ** had got in on the ground
floor".

